


The T timing of the Sbre% 

tyre., Naic.T darenotiwearcit. 

Tran, Then thou w ere bdUay that I am not Lucent to, 
tyre. Yes 1 know, -thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iaile with him. 

Enter Bionddlo y Lucentio and Bianca 
Vin, Thus Grangers maybe luildand abufd; oh monftreus vil. 
laine. 

B ion. Oh wc are fpoil’4and yonder he is ,dcaic him, forfwtarc 
him, orcllewee areailvndonc. 

Exit Btonde/lo , Tranio and Pedant as fafi as maybe, 

. Luc. Pardon Tweetc father. Kteeele, 

ZJin, Lhhs my lweete (onnof 
Bian, Pardon deere-father, 

Bap. Ho v half thouoffended, where is Luccntio ? 

__ Luc. Heere’s Lucentio . rightlonnc to the right* tJwcentioi ■ 
That h iUe by marriage made'chy daughter mine, 

While counterfeit fuppofes blecr’d thine eine. 

Gre. Heere’s packing with a witiuife to dcceiue vs alia 
ZJin. Where is that damned vilhino-Tranic, 
7hatfac?dandbrautdme in t his matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cuwtbio is cbaag'cfciftto Lucentio , '■ 

Luc. Loue wrought t^efe miracles. ‘Biancaelon®.. 

M 'de me exchange my Rate with T ranio , ! 

While he didheare my countenance in the Town®-, 

Atidh appi lie i bttue art-iued at tholalt •' < a ’ . 

Vnco thewi&sdhaucr. ; < ; >f ; my bl'iffc :■ ra n . : 

Whac Tran / <?di b r m y 1 elf eeidbt it him tor 
Then pardo nihwn iwce-se Father -for- my fake. 

ZJin. Ijeflit-cbc viiiames nofe thac wouldhaiK'fent meto-tbr 
Iaile. 

Bap. But doeyou-hoarefirj haue. you married my dauglites 
without asking-my good wil-f 

ZJin. Feare not Baptifia , wee will content- you, go to r 
but i will in to be reueng’d for this villanie-. Exit. 

Bap . Apd l tofeumd-the depth of-chis knauerie. Exit. 
Luc, Lookerios* pale-^ ncai tjiyfather-will not frawse, 

. .• ■ ' . Exeunt.' 

Ejt'cl My cake js dough, hut Ik in among thereft, ^ 


TheJ timing of the Shrew* 

0«£ of hope of all,but my (hare of the reaft. 

Kate. Husband lec’sfollow, to fee the end ok thisadoe. 
‘Par. Firft kilfe me Kate, and wee will. 

Kate. What ip themidlkofthefoeete ? 

Petr. What arc thou afnam’d of me? 

Kate. N< fir, God forbid, but afnam’d cokilte. 

‘pity Why-then let’s home againe : Gome Sirralet’sswsy* 
Kate. Nay, 1 will g’ue thee a kifle, row pray Loue ftay. 
Petr. Is not this well? come my {weete/Gaf*. 

Better once thtiineucr,fornsuer too late, Exeunt. 
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jlttus Quintus. 


Enter Baptifia, ZJincentio, tyremio, the Pedant, Lucentio .an 
■p. j Bianca , Tranio , Biondello Cjrumio , and widdow ; 

The jeruingmen -with Tranio bringing 
in a Bancjuct. 

Luc. Atlaft though long, our iarringnotcsagtec. 

And time it is When raging warre is come, 

Tol mile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne : 

My faire Bianca bsdniy father welcome. 

While t with fclte tame kincinefle welcome thinC: 

Brother ‘etruchio , lifter K aterina. 

And thou Uortenfio with thy louing Widdow : * 

Feaft with the bell, and welcome to nafy hciife. 

My banket isco clofe our ftomakes vp 

After our great good chccrc : pray you fit downe, 

Tor now wee lit to chat as well as eate. 

peer , Nothing but fit and fit, and eatc and cate. 

Bap. Padua afibords t his kindnetle fontie Pc truckle 
Petr. Padua affords nothing but what is kinde. 

Hor. For both our fakes 1 wou)d‘that Word were true. 

Pet, Now tor try \ite Hvj ttnfibicirts bfs Widow* 

TV tel. Thenfieutr ^blkn^hPbbaffeard. d.'; 

Petr. Ybuaieveryfeiitilde ) ' r ai.d yet youjmifTerny fence ; 
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